THE  TANGUTS'  COUNTRY
and at a regular distance from each other, their proud heads
held high and their manes erect—like an archaic frieze.
A few days later, when I was already feeling glad that
Peter had not succeeded in shooting one of them—he would
have had to use the heavy rifle, which was erratic—a few
Chinese horsemen of the caravan went flying past us like a
whirlwind. We followed and came up with a group that had
formed round a wounded kulan. It had had its leg broken
by a disagreeable old Tungan riding a horse that was fitted
with a silvery bell. The wretched kulan had its hoof hanging
on by a piece of skin. But with gratuitous cruelty the men
were whipping it. They slipped a halter on it and it managed
a few steps on the stump of its leg. Then it fell. Its eyes were
distended and moving backwards and forwards in a vain
appeal for help. It had a great head on a wide neck. The
ears were small, the muzzle white. The belly also was white,
but the rest of the coat was fawn-coloured. From the short
mane, dark and stiff, a brown line ran to the tail, a donkey's
tail. In the end the men plunged a knife deeply into its
throat. The thick, greasy blood spurted out as from a foun-
tain, continuing for a long time to make a dark, widening
pool. To stop the beast's convulsions the men sat on it and
at last the legs stiffened suddenly and it died.
Kulans cannot be tamed, but the meat is much appreciated
and everybody rejoiced at the prospect of a banquet. Now,
also, there would be new leather to tie about the feet of the
"Wawas,"* who were doing the whole journey on foot. And
there would be bands of thick fur for the ornamentation of
the harness, as tradition demanded there should be.
* "Wawa" is a name by which Chinese children are called.  Amongst
us it was applied to the boys who travelled with the gold-seekers.
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